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Social Pirates ThopusicSundiers

Piot byiGeorge Bronson Howard, Novelization by Hugh C. Weir

LOOK of sadness tinged the hand-
some face of Casper Carson, the
young millionaire social worker
and philanthropist, as he paused
under the flickering rays of the
corner street light.

“Are you satisfled with your
glimpse of the slums at night?
he asked Mona Hartley, who, with
Mary Burnett, had been making
a tour of the sordid streets after

dark in his watchful care.

“0f course, I am not satisfled I” she cried im-
petuonsly. “Ism't it possible to do anything to
change all this?

“How would youn change {t?” returned Carson
rather bitterly. “I have given three years and
half of my fortune to a study of civic conditions,
and I am beginning to think that 1 am going
backward instead of forward! You have got
to change conditions like this from the inside
out—not from the outslde in. You have got to
deal with the individual rather than with the
mass. You have got " He broke off his com-
ments with a little ery, and swinging about,
raised his voice in a hafl to a tall, set-up
young man, who had just rounded the opposite
corner.

The other stared In the direction of the call,
his attituda showing amazement as he recognized
Carson. Then with a swinging stride he crossed
the street.

“What in the name of Heavem brings you
bere?" he demanded.

“]l want yom to meet two friends of
mine,” said Carson, soriling at the other's dubi-
ous expression. ‘“‘Miss Burnett and Miss Hartley,
allow me to present my good friend, Rodney
Grant of The Star. Mr Grant is one of the most
fearleas and capable per reporters 1 have
ever known—and 1 have experience with a
good many ™™

“Forget it!" laughed Grans, shaking hands
with the two girls, but still upable to cover his
surprise, and studylng them shrewdly. The young
women had dressed for the ocoasl in rough
suits and hats, which might hewe fooled a casual
passer-by, but which only accentuated their re-
finement to a close chaerver.

“Miss Hartley and Miss Burnett are much in-
terested in practical sociology,” explained Car-
son, “and have been studying the slums st night
under my guidance and ction. If you could
persuade them to talk, old man, you would have
some thrilling stovies for The of their ex-
periences. Wor't you join me?”

“Delighted,” sadd Graot, “H you don't mind
waiting unzll I ocall W.“

The girls walted e the two men went to

For a few moments the two girls surveyed
the night scene before them, their at$ention di-
rected meinly toward the gwody restaurant
across the streat. It was Mons who saw first
the hesitating woman, with the white,

d face, who bad before the restaur-
ant, and stood peering fearfully im through the
window

The young woman before the resteurant drew
out & coln from a frayed purss in her hand, made
& movement as though to&::wmdm
way of the cafe, and then back with a shud-
der. With the coin still chrtched fn her hand,
she passed quickly down the street, entered a drug
gtore and exchanged the coin for a phial of some-
thing, Mona and Mary ¢ and watching
her. The girl entered a small and was rals-

fng the phial to her Nps when Mona eaught and
held her hand. The unmistakeable odor of carbolic

scid floated up into Mona's face.
The young woman on the bench

desperately, but the next instant Mona had
wrenched the phial away and dashed it onto the
ground.

“Now," she said soothingly, “if you will tell
me what i 1a all about, maybe I can help youl”

“Help me " echoed the young woman with a
bitter little langh. “You are a nice one to talk
about helping me when you tock the omly way
out of it all away from me! Oh, why did you
do it? Why didn’'t you let me takke ths chance
when T had it? Now———" she held out her empty
purse, and broke into an hysterical laugh

Mona dropped onto the bemch at her side.

“Tt is always blackest just befors dawn! I
know that it is easy enough to tell you that—and
that you probably won't believe it. But if you
can persuade yourself to tell me your story, I
will promise that if I cannot offer a definite way
of help to you, T will buy ancther bottle of acid
for you without a word I"

“Yon y mean it? For a moment the
young woman sat studying the faces of the two
girls, half revealed in the uncertain rays of the
park lights. “I' t!" she decided abruptly.

rea

Il chance it !
*“I ean't be worse off than I am now. That is one
consolation !

She plunged into her story nervonsly.

“My name is Winnie Andrews. Oh, I am a
good girl! Maybe, it would be better for me if 1
wasn't. I have been foolish, never bad. 1 was
foolish enough to thigk that I had a volee, that 1
could sing—and 1 was more foolish when [ be-
lieved & man who told me I was right, that I
would some day be a second Melba! My home
was in Ohio. There fa no need to tell you the
name of the town. Une day 1 saw in a news-
paper the advertisement of a concern, calling it-
gelf ‘The Twentieth Century Vocal Academy of
New York City.” It seemed to offer just the
ecurses of instruction which I thought I needed,
and 1 persuaded my father to draw his savings
from the bank to pay my expenses. With the
money | came to New York, and met the head
¢! the music school, 8 man who gave me the name
of Professor Alonzo Herrman. He tested my
voice, or at least pretended to do so, and said
that there was no donbt of my success as an
opera singer if | took his course of instruction.

] staved at tha school for several months,
end then my father came on to see me, Professor
Herrman talked so enthusiastically about my fu-
ture, that we decided it would be safe to mort-

ofage our home for enough money to finish my
schooling. The Professor introduced us to a man
ealling himself a money-lender, who advanced us
a small sum on our property, taking a mortgage
as security. Several months more passed. 1 was
becoming vaguely uneasy as Professor Herrman's
instruction showed no resmlts, but it was not
until I received word that my father was {1l that
I became really alarmed. | went to Professar
Herrman and asked him If he could not secure
me =ome kind of a position where I could earn
money with my voice, enough money to take care
of my father, but he only laughed in my face, and
called me an easy mark. I guess he saw that he
had gotten about all the money possible out of
us, and that the time had come to disillusion me
The next week they foreclosed the mortgage oz
our home, and the shock killed my father! Since
then I have been trying desperately to get work,
any kind of work. Of course, I have lost all my
wonderful dreams about my voice. I have been
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willing to do anything—but the harder I tried to
find a place the worse things seemed to get until
tonight I knew I had come to the end of the
rope. I had a solitary quarter left. I stopped at
a restaurant, wondering whether to spend the
quarter for food—or poison! 1 decided on the
poison—and then you came !”

Winnie Andrews stared vacantly into the
shadows as she finished her pathetic story, and
for a few moments Mona and Mary revolved her
narrative silently. It was Mona who spoke at
last.

“I am glad we have found you—you poor
dear! Not only for your own sake, but for the
sake of hundreds of other girls, who probably
have been victimized in the same way. I have
heard a good deal about the so-called ‘fake music
schools,” but this is my first definite knowledge of
them. It is high time that the Twentieth Century
Vocal Academy and Professor Alonzo Herrman
were put out of business!"

(COPYRIGHT BY KALEM COMPANY.)

dearest friend, Hattie Gordon. Hattie thinks she
can sing, and they seem to think so, too, for they
have told her that they will finance a theatrical
company, and star her! When she telephoned me
this mérning, and told me of what they were do-
ing, I could hardly hold myself! Of course, they
are using my father's money, the money which
ought to be mine, to dg it with! The scoundrels|”

Mary saw the Professor's eyes glisten, and
even before he spoke, she knew that he had fallen
into her trap. He drew closer to her, and lowered
his voice confidentially.

“Do you want to get back your money—and
at the same time give your father's swindlers a
sample of their own methods?”

Mary nodded, excitedly. “Oh, if I only could—
but that is impossible !"

“Not at all—if you go about it the right way!
I think that 1 can be of real assistance to you,
if you want to join forces with me.”

“0Of courss I do! I think you are the most

MONA, MARY AND CARSON VISIT THE SLUMS.

Winnie Andrews gazed at her wonderingly
just as Herrman and Grant appeared. They dis-
cussed the girl's plight and decided to work out
soms plan of saving the girl and breaking Herr-
man. Mona and Mary took the girl to their home.

The next morning Mary appeared at Herr-
man's studio.

“I—I have called to see whether it wonld be
poesible for me to be enrolled as one of your
students?” she hesitated bashfully. “My narme is
Roberts."”

The Professor smfiled, and rubbed bis hands.

“We are always looking for promising stu-
denta.” He looked at her again appraisingly.
“"Have you had vocal lessons before?”

Mary shook her head. “No—but I have been
told so often that I bave a remarkable voice, and
that it ought to be developed that I would like
to have the opinion of an expert like yoursel.”

“Just go! Just so! You are acting wisely,
It will be a pleasure to test your tone qualities
and inflections, Miss Roberts. 1f you will follow
me, 1 will take you to our private conservatory
and will do myself the pleasure of examining
your poseibilities myself, rather than entrusting
you to an assistant.”

Professor Herrman closed the door, twirled
the planc steol with a flourish, and seating him-
self at the instrument, asked Mary if she had
any favorite piece of music that she would like
to sing. The girl named a popular melody at
random, and the Professor rattled off the refrain,
playing with the exaggerated flourish of a vaude-
ville “artist.” Mary sang through the opening
verse, and the chorus. She was quite well aware
that Nature had not given her a “voice,” and that
the most expert teaching in the world could never
have developed any vocal ability in her. But
ehe sang with all the eagerness and trepidation,
which she imagined a young woman, hoping for a
musical career, would display. When she finished,
the Professor swung around on his stool and
again rubbed his hands.

“Marvelous! Marvelous!” he eried. “Permit
me to congratulate you, my dear young lady!
Assuredly you have a tremendous future before
you! I can see great credit to us from your
enroliment as a student! Yes, T can see that yon
have done wisely, very wisely in coming to ua!"

After the necessary arrangements regarding
money, ete, Mary left.

Beveral days after she had been given her
first lesson, Mary felt it safe enough to venture
on a more intimate footing with Herrman. As
they were concluding their “lesson,” she said ina
sudden burst of confidence, “Tf T only had the
money I had a year ago, | could organize my own
opera company, and win fame easily!”

As the Professor expreased his sympathy, she
explained that her father had been swindled of
a large fortune by two unscrupulous speculators,
who had visited her home town, and that she had
suddenly found herself thrown on the world, with
the necessity of making her own living instead
of looking forward to a life of ease and luxury.
She dropped the anbject abruptly, as though un-
able to endure the bitter memories which it
called up. Two days later, however, she returned
to it excitedly.

“What do you think has happened todsy,
Professor?” she asked.

“I am sure I have mno idea,” was the sym-
pathetic angwer. “Tell me!”

“You remember the story I was telling you
of the two swindlers who had stolen my father's
fortune ?"

“Certainly ! They ought to be put behind the
bars "

“Well, they are in town now, and they have
brought with them a girl, who used to be my
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wonderful man | have ever known ™ Mary looked
np at him admiringly, and the Professor drew
even closer.

“Let ma tell you what to do then. Get your
girl friend on the telephone, and tell her that you
have found a manager, who i= much interested
in her plans, and that vou will introduce her to
him. Tell her she can bring ber friends with her,
if she wishes.”

“But I don’'t know any manager,” protested
Mary.

“Of course you don't, but T do—and he is just
the man for cur purpose.” The girl studied his
words for & moment in a pretended puzzied si-
lence and then looked up with a smile of under-
standing.

“I think T ses mow what you mean!™ She
drew a long breath. “T'll do it. T'l1 get Hattie on
the '‘phone now.”

A meeting was arranged for the morrow.

At two o'clock, Mona, in eompany with Casper
Carson and Rodney Grant, who were to act the
roles of the two clever swindlers, stopped before
the apartment buildiog. where the Vocal Acad-
emy had established itself, and a few minutes
later the trio were ushered into the private office
of the principal. Herrmun was awaiting them
with his blandest, most professional smile, and
with him was a =tranger, whom he duly presented
as "Mr. James Peters, of whom you have heard,
of eourse?”

“And now" bhegan the Professor, plunging
into the depths of the business without delav, 1
understand that Miss Gordon possesses much
ability a8 a singer and actress, and that she is
desirous of obtaining an opportunity to be
brought before the public in the right way, and
under the right management.”

Carson nodded. “You have hit it exactly,
Frofessor. We believe in the young woman, and
we stand ready to back her—if you can show us
where we're going to get off. Of course, we are
business men, and the proposition must look
good.”

"Any suggrestions which my friend, Mr. Peters
may make, will be worth listening to." added
the Professor gravely. The theatrical “manager”
removed his black eigar, and surveved Mona de
liberately, as though studving her face and figure
reflectively.

“T can offer you the most attractive proposi-
tion which it has ever been in my wer fo
present to anyone,” he began. “But T will tell
¥Yon at once that it means quick action. I am not
the kind of man to do business on promises.
From what the Professor tells me of Miss Rob-
erts, she should make & renl star. But she must
have the right kind of play, and the proper back-
ing. I have just the sort of vehlcle that will fit
her, but it means ten thousand—in cold cash!
1f you gentlemen are ready to talk business, all
right. If not, we had better have an understand-
ing at once before any of us waste time™

Carson waved his hand carelessly.

“We are in a position to pnt up ten thousand
in ten minutes' notice, Mr. Peters. But yvou have
got to convinee me that we are going to have
something for our money. I am ready to be con-
vinced—and prepared to act just as soon as you
convince me.”

“Then you are the man I am looking for,” Mr.
“Peters” said.

“We will put up the ten thonsand, Mr. Peters,
just as soon as you produce the contract and
guarantee. Is that satisfactory?" said Carson.

The Professor hastily turned to his desk to
hide his smile of elation, as Peters nodded, and
held out his hand. “That goes! I will notify you
within twenty-four hours and then we can meet
to close arrangements.” He rose to his feet, *Glad
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to have met you all! I can only say thst you
have done a good piece of business, not only for
the young lady but for yourselves !”

He bowed himself out, and a moment later,
Carson, Grant and Mona also took their departure,
the Professor accompanying them to the elevator,
and waving his hand genially to them as they
descended. From the inner room Mary had heard
the entire interview, and smiled delightedly to
herself as she saw the progress which was being
made. She was on the point of opening the door,
and stepping into Herrman's office when the hall
door was pushed open, and Mona stepped in
breathlessly. Herrman at his desk turned in sur-
prise, a8 Mona made her way to his side, and
slipped a note into his hand. Her
flushed, and she was breathing quickly.

“I want to get better acquainted with vou!"
she confided, looking up into his face with a
glance that melted any euspicions which Herrman
might have entertained. “Can't you call? I have
written down my address for you. I am so lone-
some by myself in this big city that I would love
to have you come and see me.”

“0f course I'll come—with pleasure!” prom-
ised Herrman, beaming. ¢ e

“But don't let Miss Roberts know 1 harve
asked vou,” eaid Mona hurriedly, calling Mary by
the name under which the cther had registered
“She is a little cat when she sees that men prefer
me to her. And vou dn. don't vou?" -

The Professor's smile -‘lopp.s—n
do! How could I think otherwise?

Mona flushed him an an
the door was just closing behind
entered the office from the adicining ro
out a word, she stepped across to Her
held out her hand.

“Give me that note™' she demanded

“What note?” evaded Herrman uneasily, try-
ing to hide it bebind his back. 7

“The note that F

face was

‘_Ira'f 1LIERY l"l F‘}\‘

can't put anything like that over o -

Herrman held out the note g v. and
Mary snatched it away, her eves fias

“I thought that you were my friend she
said gruttingly )

11" protested Herrman.,

Ihen you will have to prove it!"™ she re
turned icily.

"O0f course, T shall, my dear’ HWerrman
loaked properly erestfallen.

and humble. Mary

looked at him, opened h
again, and then, witha anaother w . stepped
into the hall, slamming the doar hel nd her !

Mary had hardly re
when telephone  shrilled abruptls Mona
stepped to the instrument, laughing

“Who wants to wapy
She took down the i
and Winnie Andrews to o

“How are vou, Profe
“It is s0 good of vou

wined Mana their flat

the

What is that? Will 1
Of course! Yes, indeed, T chall
you !

She hung back the receiver and n rst
peroxysm of merriment.

“He will be here at eight. You wi
leave the coast clear, Marsy
gave him vour address, didn't vou™

“T told I lived i
think I will call on You tor
dear?”

“Fige! an ir with him, and
I will guarantee 1o arrange as pretty a
as yo! ver gaw !

The girls hurried throuch
Mary and Winnie Andrews made their was to the
Strect to watch for the coming of Herrman, while
Mona proceeded to make an elaborate toilet for

the event. The Professor was on time, and flushed

into a

1l have to
me gee—you

Give me half

tablean

their dinner, and

with pleausre and coneeit at 1 of
Mona's grecting. The girl told Lim rely that
her “aunt” was calling on friend they

were alone. She was an adept in the arts of the
coquette, and aided by moft candle lichr
sentimental music which

= and the

the Professor

was
drumming out of the plano, it was not long belore
Herrman showed that his conguest was complete.

He war bending over her on a corner divan

when the hall door opened softiy, and Mary burst
into the room, with an exaggerated crv of wy

come to Mona. Then she paussd, as <he rec
Herrmaun. The Professor stepped forwurd
holding out his hand to her tenderly,
ignored it. '

“I did not hknow that vou had co
Gordon ! she said icily. I ]

With her head held hi
ing, she strode from 1he
comfited Professor staring
the corridor outside, slie s¢
arm and hurried t

“I want a taxi<ab quick! The Pro
naturally think that 1 have gone to
wait for him, and have an scem T
tions—and he will fullow me there as soon as he
can get away! You tell Mona where I have gone,
and tell her 1 will ‘phone her”

She sprang into a mach
corper and waved her hand
culations were correct

after her

ized Winnie

stupidly, In

Andrews’

to 1he street.

» waiting at the
untilv. If he

r cal-

t, she saw a daring wayv by
which she conld force issues that v i
Mary made her way to the rooms
Academy, which she knew w
ten o'clock, and let herself int a
office. She did not have g to wait. In
half an hour she heard & step outside, and
dour opened to admit the Professor.

“I had hoped vou would be here, my dear
young friend! 1 have come to explain to yon
certain things, which T fear mayv have deceived
you!"

“There is no need of explanations!” gaid
Mary curtly, rising. “I wasn't born veaterday,
although I may appear innocent to vou! I have
decided that this affair has gone quite far

the
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enough. I was only waiting for you to come so
I am going

that I could tell you to your face!

to explain the whole game to Miss Gordon, ant
let her see for herself just what kind af a
scoundrel you really are!”

Ske strode up 1o the desk and scized the tele-
phone. Herrman caught her arm pleadingly

“You are hasty!" he prote . “Think what
you are doing! Think of the share you are going
to have for yoursel! from that tem thousand,
which is just as good as in our hands now "

“I don't want the money! | am not going to
let you put it over me, and take up with that
little hussy!” stormed Mary. *“We sre wastin
time talking'! Besides, what sssurance bave
got that you wouldn't trick me out of the money
—just as you have been playing with me before?

“I give you my word !" said Herrman eagerly

Mary shook her head. “There is only one

thing 1 will do! I am goilng to get out of the
whole matter ight! 1f youn want to pay me

five thousand dollars for my share, I will let the
girl go, and keep still ! I shall have the
satisfaction of telling her the facts!"

Herrman drew back, shaking his head, and
Mery calmly gave the number of their flat to the
exchange operator. It was enough. Herrman
drew out a check-book, and sullenly wrote out
an order for five thousand dollars. Mary hung
back the receiver, and Herrman breathed easily
onuce more

“I will wait here,” ghe said, “while you have
this cashed. I prefer the money!” Herrman sul.

lenly departed

Back in the girls’ fiat, Mopa, at ahout this
same time, was relating gleefu! ] e audi-
ence, consisting of Carson, nd Winnie
Andrews details of visit and

(Carson listeped to
inusue!l gravity
n't seem as enthusiastic as 1 expected

" the girl cried suddenly, looking up at

Mary's spectacular intrusion

her story with an

“lI find that man,
the kind that
himself if he
Besides—" He
stealing to the hall door
cpen. A crouching
precipitated into the room
ent Carson had fastened his
llar and vanked him to his
repressed & cry as she saw that the
thar so-calied
whom Herrman had pre-
y the There was an-
r of recogmnition—this time from Winnle

save

tight corner

ther's ec

was none other the

ager,”

1 earlier in the day. T}

illain!" burst out the girl,

Fimh

impulsively,
“He is the scoundrel who
and killed my poor
compressed his lips

dragged the man across the room to
o which he thrust him, an

iout a word he sprang to the

-lender,

r i Larson

the door

tole ne and called the office of the Twentieth
Century Vocal Academy. A moment later Mary's
greeted him over the wire, and he was ex-

1g what had happened

ner inlerview

In return, the girl
with Herrmap and

1 can hold the man for half an hour™
Il give me time %o finish. Do

night !" said Carson,
' When he opened the bed-
he sprang into the room with a ery
The window was open, and as he
lie was just in time to see the prisoner
he fire escape to the ground, and dis-
the darkness
d back to the telephopne and
1e number of the Voczl Academy,
answer. Frantically he im-
exchange to find what was

ste n

He centra
antime, Mary, awaiting the Profes
Herrman's private office, was en-
ing experi

£OT €

gaged in one of the most ex

her life. It was not due to a defective ¢
that Carson’s second call falled of an a
the girl heard the bell. and had even taken the
receiver from the hook 1t reply when she WEAS
keld rigid with terror. Th wor had burst open,
sad the figure of Herrmean's accomplice, the
preudo theatrical “manager,” darted toward her
She dropped 1t} receiver and was backing
gaway from the desk, when her glance fell on an
open drawer, in wl was a revolver. Desper-
ately she snatched it, and leveled it toward the
advancing man. just as his arms closed flendishly
about her. She felt herself swaying, and then ber

fingers pressed the trigger of the weapon, and
she sank to the floor

It was this shot, echoing dully over the open
wire which greeted Casper Carson, back in the
flat, aa he tried in to establish a response
from Herrman's office. With 2 groan be dashed
the others to follow

in wai

toward the door, calling to
him,

office of Herrman, Mary Burnett lay
1 the floor, her white face upturmed
1 The man, bending over her, sprang
beck with a gasp of mortal terror. In his eyes
was the look of & hunted animal at the thought
that the woman at his feet might be dead. Crush-
ng his hat down on his head, he darted out of
!".’\\

the door, ing the motionless girl behind him

As the door banged shut, Mary raised herself
dizzily on an elbow, and surveved her surround-
ings. She had not been shot—but had collapsed

under the mervous shock of the situation. Now
she caught hold of the desk, and managed to
scramble uncertainly to her feet as the door
opened again, and Professor Herrman walked in
For a second the girl thought that he, too. had
learned of the trap, but she was mistaken. With
& snarl, Herrman tossed a bundie of bank-notes
onto the desk.

Mary tucked them into her hand-bag, and on
a sudden thought, drew a pad of paper toward
her and scribbled & receipt. The man took it with
8 sneer. Before he could decipher its comtents,
she walked to the door, end pressed the elevator
button. Two minutes later she was on the street

&nd in the arms of Mons. who was the firet of

Casper Carson's rescue pariy to spring from the
taxi-cab that had paused outside the bullding.
Mona disengaged herself from the other's em-
brace, and, reaching into her hand-bag, extended
the bundle of bank-notes to Winnie Andrews.

“I think this money is righteously yours,
dear!”

Upstaire in his office, Professor Herrman had
just finished reading the following receipt:

“Thanks for the return of the first five thou-
sand dollars you swindled Miss Winnie Andrews
out of ! You will be overjoved to know, 100, that
the woman upon whom you were calling tonight
is also my accomplice. Call eguin! e shall &ll
be waiting for you with open srms—and am
officer !”

Herrman elowly crumpled the paper iu his
hand, and smothered an osth. Even oaths would
not do justice to'his ewmcions!
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